Tuft. Tis nothi rig but conceite(my gracious Lady.) 

Qneene. Tis nothing lefle,Conceite is ftillderiude 
Fftorn fome forefather Gricfc,minc is not fej 
For notliing hath begot my fomething gricfe, 
Or fomething hath the ho thing that I gneue, 
Tis inreucrfion that I Ho pollefle : 
.But what-it is,that is not yet kno wnc,what 
I cannot namc,tis namclcfle woe I wot* 

grecne. God fauc your Mai$ftie,& well met Gcntlemes 
I hope the King-is not yet fkipt for Ireland. 

^wr. Why hopeft thou Coltis better hope he is, 
For his defigncs craue hafte,his hafle good heps : 
Tlien wherefore doll thou hope he is not jfhipt? 

Cjreene. That he our hope might haue retirdc his power, 
iAnd driuen into defpairc an enemies hope, 
Who ftrongly hath ict footing in this land, 
The bani/lit^tt^^m^repealcs hnufelfe, 
. And with vplifted-armes is fafe ariude atRauenfpurgh. 

Sweetie. No w God in hcauen forbid. 

Cjreene. A\\ Madam, tis too true*, and that is worfe: 
The Lord Northumberland's young fonnc H.Picrcic, 
The Lords of Roffe,Beaumond,and Wiiloughby, 
With all their powerfullfricndes^refled to him. 

yZufh* Why haue you not proclaimde Northumberland 
And the reft of the reuol ting fa ftion,tra) tours? 

Greene. Wehaue.wherevpon the Earleof Worcefter 
Hath broke his Staffe,refignd his Stewardship, 
And al theiiouflhold feruants fled with him to Bullingbrook 

QjKtne. So Greene 3 thou art the Midwife of my woe, 
And Bullingbrooke,my forro wes difmall heire : 
Now hath my foule ..brought foorth her prodigie, 
And la gafpinguew deliuered mother, 
Haue woe to*voc,forrow to forrow ioynd. 

£njh. Difpaire not Madam. 

Qneene. Who flhall hinder me? 
I will difpaire and be at enmitie 
With couetous Hope,he is a flatterer, 
A parafite,a keeper backc of death, 

^ Who 
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-Rw* Richard the Stcond. 

Who gently would diffolue the bands oflife, 
Which falfe Hope lingers in extreamitie.. 

Greene. Heere comes theDukeofYorke. 

Quzene. With fignes of Warre about his aged neckci 
Oh full of earefull bulineflfe are his lookes : 
Vnckle,for Gods fake fpcake comfortable wordes. 

terku Should I do fo,I iliould bely my thoughts-, 
Comfort's in heaucn, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing liues but crofles,carc,and griefc. 
Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 
Whilft others come to make kirn loofe at home : 
Heere am I left to vnderprop his land, 
Who weake with age,cannot fupport my felfe. 
Now comes the ficke hourc that his farfet made, 
Now /hall he trie hi* Friendes that flattered him. 
Sermimtn. My Lord,your fonne was gone before I cams, 

Tork?* He was/why fo * go all which way it will : 
TheNqbles they are fled, the Commons they are cold, • 
And will (I feare) reuol ton Herfords fide. 
Surra, get thee to Pla/hie to my lifter. Glocefter, 
Bid her fend me prefently athoufand pound, 
Hold take my Ring. 

Stming. My Lord.,1 had forgot to tell your Lordihip, 
To day I came by and called there$ 
But I i4iall gricueyou to report the red. 

Totk. What i'ft knauef 

Sernwgm, An houre before I came, the Dutcheflfe died. I 
Torkf. Godforhis mcrcie/whatatydeofwoes 

Comes ruihing on this wofull Land at once? . 

I know not what to doe : I would to God 

(So my vntruth had not prouokt him to it) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers. '\ 

What,are there two Ports difpatcht forlreland? 

How fhall we do for money for thefe Warrcs? 

Come.Sifter,Coofin T would fay •> pray pardon me s 

Goefellow,gettheehome 5 prouidc fome Carts, 

And bring away the ft rmour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you gp mufterment ; 




